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A WOMAN'S QUESTION.

MRS, BROWNING.

Do you know that you have asked for the
costijest thing
Ever made by the Hand above—
A woman's heart and a woman's life
Ard 3 womnn's wenidorful love!
Do you know you have asked for this orice-
leas thing
As a child mizht ask for a toy,
Pemand ing what others have diea to wi,
With the 1eckless dash of & boy!
You have written my lesson of duty ouf,
Maantike you have questioned me;
Wow stand at the bar of my woman's soul
Until I shall guestion thee.
Tou require your muiton shall always be hot,

Your socks and your shirts shull be whole; |

T require your heart to be true as God's stars
And purs us h>aven your soul

¥ou require a cook for your muttonand beef;
1 require a far better thing;
A seamstriss yowre wanting for stockings
anishirts—
K look fo- a man and & king,

A king for a beauti{ul realm called home
And 3 man that the maker, God,

Shall 1ook upon as e did the first
And gay, “Itis very good™

¥ am fair and voung, but the rose will fade
From my soft youny cheek some day:

Will you love me then, *mid the falling leaves,
As vou did 'inid the bloom of May !

Es your beart an ocean so strong and deep
I may launch my all on its tide!
A loving woman {inds heaven or hell
On the day she [s male a bride.
T vequire sll things that are grand and true,
All thinss that a inan should be:
EF you give this all I would stake my life
To be all yvou deimand of me.

¥f vou cann it b this, a lnundress and cook
You can hire with little to pay;

But a wonion's heart anid a woman's Iife
Are uot 1o bs won thut way.

THI TWO MISTERIES

MARY MAPES DODGE.

We know not what [t i4, dear, this slcep sol.

deep and stills

The folded hands, the awfal calm; the check
&0 pale and chill;

The 1i; & that will not 1ift aznin, that we may
call and.call;

The strange white solitude of peace that set-
tles over all.

We know not what it means, dear, this des-
olate hegre patn,

The dread to taRke ofir Fhily way and walk in
ityazain; :

We know 10t to what éphere the loved who
leave us go,

Mor why we're left to wonier still, nor why was my mind, 1 mrne.[upon her some-

we do not know ;

Bat this we know: our loved and lost, if they
should come (his day— §
Ehould compa ahid gsk us, “What is life?” not

on,p,rl"us could say. -

Life is a'mystery, as deep as ever death can
be; :
¥et, oh! how sweet ft 1s to-ts, this life we
live and sce!
thov-sav,these ~vanutished ones
~ ¢nd blegsed is the thought—
<Eodeath is sweet to us, beloved, thourh we
may {ell you naught;
We may vot tell it to the quick, this mystery
: of death;

Ye may not tell us, if ye would, the mystery |

of breath.”*

The child who enters life comes not with
knowledze or intent,

Bo those who enter death must go as little
chiliren sent;

Nothing is'known. But I believe that God if
ovarhead,

AndasiKe is to the living, so death is to the
dead. T "

, Wllj' I Couldn’t Sing.

" BY GEO. ¥, HALL.

_ K was'a beautiful, Sunday morning
in" May. | Thé birds' chirped gaily in
the trectops, mow fully leaved: the
fMlowers in the garden and onm the lawn
were rich with delicious perfume; and
everybody’ and everything seemed
blessed with n kind of heavenly sweet-
mess, Ldbad enly reeantly come to the
reity in which ocearred. the event I am
about to descrbe, the greatest event
of my, lde. « I'll tell you briefly: —

_ hrash. from . college I had plunged
simta business with great zeal -and was
-:icquing_ {inelﬂ. I lived with an
vanéle” John apd his excellent family,
in 8né of‘the niost delightful suburbs
of ‘the olsy.” The home was a most

leasant one, and so all went smooth-
Ay gagugh  ill, ceusin. Vielet induced
~me to, g0 to church with her for the
“Grst time—I mean the first t'me since
& aad bedh'in the city! Before becom-
ing@ so'absérbed'in entering business 1
zsd been s coxlllstunltl church-goer, and
“went too, all eollege boys do, with
Y msé‘ﬁ)'. "Wh'llgin st'LOOl I nad
:gaived someerédit as dsinger and had
“‘bassed i¢”' two years im our chapel
rhor. Knowing this, cousin Violet, a
‘d contralto by the way, deter-
t

"Just e

iend.d goy

m'ped t { sing in her.choir.
fé"#ﬁk u%bq!:'lﬁnpg the grand old
-ehdrel that uncle's people had lon

‘aitended; whenVi first mentione

rthe astounding fact thut she had deter-
'mined to make my first appearance at

shurch a8 e e'as possible. and
zompletely be%;-dgao by-speaking

Gy t.h&_ausber‘ b i

“qsat l‘fai’tv;?ﬂ the choir, please,”” and
-she boldly st nhead, with a
. glanod tellinz meto fellow.

What couddI 'do?® ‘In ‘vain d'd T re-
-aronsioaterbyswild glances ani hurried
.whisperings—the Lttle hoax led me
stra‘cht down the long aisle, an i right
ap to the awful, majestid, sacred look-

mzchowr. 1 Lhmiy:ht I shﬂl;itf,f:;ﬁt—
aever leforeyvas Lso complet fen.
Buc 1 cou d'ﬂ“ﬁt.‘ nﬂ.e 1he best of it,
and 58 With"a sdtisfied a’r, but venge-
:ful look at my smiling cousin, Icalmly
ook my place. -

I was twenty-three;: and in all my
wears had not metthe grl" whom I
deemed worthy of any serious attent on

nn ‘my part. In fact 1 was called
keptical'as régarded the worth of the

Ao

i
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| what was the preacher’s text.

opposite sex.—regarded women as
handy creatures about the honse, as a
mother. or s'ster: but the thoucht of
*loving’’ and **wedding"’ never entered
my mind. Butitisltile we know to-
day what our minds will be to-morrow,
and it is not infrequent that these cool-
headed people (I pride myself as one
of the coolest) are the more oftan
changed. Yes, *“wise men change
their minds most often.”

In a few moments the organist be-
gan, and soon the reh, deep tones of
the great organ caused me to forget
my embarrassment. The first hymn
was announced, and the choir arose. |
Although unfamiliar with the mus’e. I
sang with perfect ease, and saw that T
was really attracting attention. In all
that vast aud ence not one disapprov-
ing face did I see as I poured forth the
best bass I conld command.

The minister proceeded to read from
the Holy Seriptures. while I began a
survey of his auditors. With calm in-
difference 1 admred the intelligent
faces before me and was proud that I
could maintain my composure. before
such an assembly, and under such eir-
cumstances. The good people listened
intently, devoutly trying to cateh every
word as it dropped from their pastor’s
lips. Everybody scemed most deeply
interested—no! There was a young
lady who was not! She sat near the
center of the congregation, and Oh,
my stars! she was looking my wav!
A blonde, about twenty-one I judged.
and very beautiful. My face! Was I
blushing? If so it was the first t'me
in my 1 fo. But she blushed; her eyes
dropped for a moment, and then
looked at me again.  Oh, such eyes!

I sat spell-bound till the choir arose
to render the anthem, and. horrors! I
had to look over my neighbor's shoul-
der to get the page, and then awk-
wardly fumble my leaves, finding the
place just in tme to come inon the
last stra‘n of the first part.

Wlhere was my voice! And how I
trembled! What could have been the |
matter with me? Well, the anthem |
was finisheid. and T had certainly lost
my credit, for I did sing shamefullyv.
But thoze blue eyes in the center of
the aud'torum were upon me, and I
conldn'l s'ne.

The minister went on with his ser-
mon. but for mv life I d'd not know
what he was ta'king about, and fear,
I cared less.

The suine with that little blue-eyved
lady—she couldn’t keep her eves on
the preacher at all, and what was she
to me that | should waten her se close-
ly? But there was a queer feeling in
m)‘l breast—I determine.l to meet that
riri.
® And so I “made eyes” at her rnd
she “made oves"” at me till the iast
word of the benedetion. When we
had left the church, Vielet presented
me to many of her fr ends as we pas-ed
through the vestitule, but not one
could I have recognized two m'nutes
afterwards, so far in another direction

what indignantly—

*Vi, what ev:l demon possessed you
to play such & game on me?"

“Why, Charley, how do you like
Miss Mansfield?"

*You are eluding myv question, but
who is Miss ‘Mansfield?” said L

*She is a beautiful lue-eved hlonde
that sat near the eenter of the ehurch,
and who cou'dn’t tell for a seal skin
Yes,
the same that completely absorbed the
attention of the new memter of our
choir to day. and made him sing the
=econd verse of the last hyvimom while
neighbors were singing the third. Ah,
cousin, you did finely to-day!"’

Vi, 1 don’t understand you. You
are talking in riddles,” said I.

*Poor fellow, you are to be pitied
for your thick-headedness,” said Vio-

let, w.th twinkling eyes.

I saill no more, but walkei on
thoughtfully. Desp’te my best efforts
I coul | not drive those delicious blue
eyes from my mind's vision, and some-
how I fe t thit Providence had a hand
in th's business, and I began to change
by views of life entirely; and yet I had
not met her.

The next day I was rushed in busi-
ness as usual, but to the great amaze-
ment of the clerks I gave many dis-
cordant orders,—more mischief cansed
by blue eyes.

Hurrying across the street late in
the afternoon I was startled by cries of
“Runaway! runaway.”

Glancing up the street which led
from Parts Drive. I saw a magniticent
span of blacks dashing at break-neck
speed. the line dangling on the
ground; and something 1n the screams
of the oceupants of the carriage nerved
me to suve them. when on most ocea-
s ons of this kind 1 would have Leen
the fir-t to clear the track, and let
folks attend to their own runaways.
Summoning all my courage I pushed
through the seampering crowid and
sprang for the bits of the runawavs as

ey came tearing along, caughtthem,
and by a most desperate struggling, in
which 1 was dragged a long way and
severely bruished. stopped the team.
Just then the careless coachman came
panting to their charge—

**Sure, sah, I beg de pahdon ob yer,
boss, but de onery fools lit out double-
quick down dar, while 1's gibben some
pennies to a poor beggar passin’ by.
sah. 1Ido, sah, beg pahdon, sah, and
Hebben hang dat beggar.”

(if course as svon as the carringe
stopped its occupants were not long in
alighting, and whom should they be
but my blue—eﬁe‘{fl Miss Mansfield, and
her mother! ore I could speak she
rushed to me and took my-hand—

“Oh, Mr. Allerton, we canuot thank
you enough for this! You have saved
our lives. Parden me, sir, but I can-
not forbear an expression of my grati-
tude to you, and hence take your
hand.”

Then Mrs. Mansfield, a kind-looking
noble old lady. pressed my hand also,
and I coul ! not but blush in trying to
excnse mysel! and in ask’ng them to
regard it simply as an aect that any
gentleman would have done.

**But, Mr. Allerton, vou are hurt.
Oh, dear! Jefl assist the gentleman
into the earriage. quickly, sir. Come—

That's all I heard her say. F atum-
bled and fell wunconscous to the
ground. The struggle had greatly
fatigued me, and besides one of the
horses ha { ~truck me with his r.oof in
my e.dorts to check him.

When I recovered from my stupor
many hours Iater, 1 found myself ina

large and elegantchamber in a strange

house; a physician was bending over |
me, and at the foot of the couch stood
tha' glor ous blue-eved girl M ss Mans-
field, her lovely face all earnestness.

**Oh. Mr. Allerton, you wer: baily
hurt, but I hope you are feclinz better.
I"m so sorry—""

*Thank yvou, Miss Mansfield,”” said
I. *“l am not seriousl, hurt, am 1, |
doctor?”

“You will soon be all right, sir, if
vou keep guiet and cheerful,’ sail the
phvs ¢ an: and then he bade me good-
day, and after holding a ser ous secret
consultaticn with Miss Manslield. eon-
cerning myself I supposed, w thdrew.
‘I'ben the blue-eyed little lady, whom,
it appeared, had voluntarily made her-
self chief nurse, bathed my forehead,
and arranged some flowers near me,
all the time guietly and earnestly
talking to me. I seemed enchanted,
and for some time did not speak, but
watelfed her in thoughtful silence. At |
length I said:

**Mi=s Mansfield, youhave a pleasant
home, and you have been very kind to
me in caring for me during those un-
conscious hours. How strange it all

| seems!"

‘1t is you, sir, that has been kind.
We owe our lives to you. What would
papa say if he knew of our narrow es-
ecape! Papa is in New York now, but
will return sosn. But, Oh. Mr. Aller-
ton. we can never thank you "

“Pardon me, Miss Mansfield,”” said
I, *but how came you to know my
name?”

“] saw vyon at church yesterday,
sir,”” she replied, blushing, “and I was |
so bold as to inquire of our pastor th's
morn'ng who you were. You'll excuse |
me, sir, for being so prying, but—but |
—but how came you to speak to me so
familiarly?" I
. “I also saw vou at church and asked |
my cousin, Vieolet Rowland, your
name. Yon'll excuse me I trust, for I
couldn’t help it. And now that I must
call you nurse, may I know your St

*Yes, sir, you may call me Annie,
and I will—but pardon meif 1L pre-
seribe sleep to vou now, and when yon
hiave rested 1'll bring youn some toast
and tea.™

And blue-eyel Annie floated out of
the room, an angel if my eyes were re-
sponsible. 1 slmost felt glad of the ae-
cident already, although it meant loss |
to me by absence from business. But
my shoeck was u severe one and for
weeks [ lay in a crit'c:l condition. In
all this t'me there was no one who
could possibly be so kind and so sooth-
ing to me as Annie. Of course my rel-
atives and friends from both far and
near came to me. But none were so
faithful as Annie, and, in faect, Ididn’t |
wish them to be. So long as Annie was
in the room, so long as I could look
into those dear blue eyes, just so long
was I contented and happy.

1 recovered slowly, and was finally
able to st on the piazza a few hours
each day. Annie was alwais with me,
or near at hand when not in my pres-
ence. I prew passionately fold of her,
and many were the long happy chats
we eén oved. Unecle John's from the
first had urged my removal home, but
Annie's papa on his arrival soon after
the aceident refused to give me up un-
til I should fully recover.

It was a beautiful night, and the
stars twinkled in the heavens, the half
full moon smiled over the tree-tops,
and all earth and heaven scemed
peaceful as I sat alone in a little arbor |
in the Mansfield gardens. I was hum-
m ng one of Schuman's Impromptus,
when the familiar and beautiful figure
of Annie anpeared. She was strolling
in the garden, and-—well, she strolled
as usuul to this guiet spot where w:
had for some time been wont to si*
and talk the evening away.

“Well, Mr. Allerton, yon seem hap-
py. and I'm glad that it is so.”

*Now, Annie, how do you know that
I am happy?"” said L.

*0Oh. yon wouldn'tbe humming such
an air if you were not.”

“Come and sit here, Annie. Do yon
remember the time I first saw your
blue eyes—the time I sang a hymn
while the others of the choir were ren- |
der:ng the anthem, or something like
that?” \
*Yes: what of it?"" said she. 1

‘

*That day I was a changed man.
Never till then did I ardentlv admire
woman. Since then, and partly, I
suppose, throngh a power of ¢reum-
stances. | have learned to love woman.
To morrow, Ann’e. I return to Uncle
John's again. But, oh, what will a
home b= to me without you. There,
there, I mean it—Annie, dear blue-
eved Annie, I love you; aye, I feel that
vou are all in life to me. But—but,
Annie, do I love in vain?"

**No, Charles,” and she thoughtfully
gave me her hand, while two great
tears stood in those happy blue eyes.
We sat in silence a long time, for Cupid
is dumb as well as *blind" I believe.

At length Annie looked up and said:

“I know now why I couldn’'t sleep
one Sunday night,—the same evenin
of the day mv dear boy couldn’t sing!

I met her merry blue eyes, and as
they looked so much sweeter, even
than ever before, 1 couldn't refraim
from meeting her lips—Annie is mine
to-day.

Glood Usage as an Authority.

If a discussion arises or a bet is
made inregard to the pronunciation
of a word the usual authority consult-
ed is a dictionary, and generally Web-
ster's or Worcester's. but why should
they always dec.de? In matters of et-
iznette or orthography general usage
should be the accepted authority. Ta-
ken all in all, there is no guide like
good usage. and the man who is most
perfect in his choise and use of words,
as well as the details of good breeding.
is either one “to the manner born,” to
whom it comes as natural always todo
and say the right thing as it does te
breathe, or one who has the good
sense to observe closely and a ready
intellegence tha. enubles him to grasp
qu'ekly. the true standard, and to be
ont of danger of perpetuating soleeisms
or social blunders. But for those whe
cont:nnally make m’stakes, which they
know to be mist kes. and vet do not
take the trouble to correct them, there
is no excuse or hope.

The wages of operators in the Wam-
sutta woolen mills at Fall R'v.r were
advanced latsly 10 per cent.

RePoris from Tonquin say that 10,-

600 Christians tave been massacred in
the provinces of B.endinh and Phyvyo.

FOR THE OLD LOVE'S SAKE,

DDIE DAY RALSTON.

This way, be sald, is smooth and green and
fair;
Thero are no thorns to wound and bruise
thy feet;
Where summer relgns,
soms sweet

Bend to the wind's low ecall: thy path is

there!

And mine? Alss, no downy mornings break,
Across the valley where my path hath luin,
And yet, though youth be dead and faith

be slaln,

1 keep this token for the old love's sake.

and starlike blos-

Above the urn that holds no hidden flame

Of altar fires that long huve pas ed away,

I yet may pause, and in the ashes gray
Read with @im eyes the old famillar name.
And if some shadowy memory should awake,

If once azain my eyes with tears grow wet,

If in my heart should spring some vain re-

gre‘\
Nay, do not scorn me for the old love's sake!
As one who sees fnold remembered nooks,

With eyes that have grown sad with cease-

less tears,

The same glad beauty of the longz-lost

years,
And hears again the song of summer brooks,
Bo if from troubled dreams I could awake
And feel thy warm, soft kisses on my face,
I think the swestness of thy winsome
grace
Would touch me—only
ake t

for the old love's

FARM, GARDEN AND HOUSEHOLD.

Breeding Eoadsters.

The great essentials of a good road-
ster are endurance, gaumeness and
speed. Without these qualit.es he can
never be a first-class road horse;
though. of course, if you superadd to
these qualities beauty, docility and
style, you materially increase the val-
ue of the animal. Experience, the
best of teachers, has shown us that no
horse can possess endurance, speed
and game w.thout being well bred.
Starting, therefore, on this theory, that
no horse is fitted to get, and no mare
is fitt=d to Lear, a colt intended for a
road horse, unless he or she be well
bred, let us ingu re what are the qual-
ities most to bedesired on the part of
each. A horse, to be & mover of the
right sort, must have h’'s me-hanism
as perfect as & chronometer watch. A
certain style is necessdry to go fast
and to stay. Weall know that thuse
horses which have gone fastest, and
be:n noted stayers, have been possess-
ed of wonderful power across the
loins. I havenever seen a successful
trotting horse in this country without
a powerful quarter, and I have seen
most of the famous ones. 0f course it
is necessary to perfection to have
with this powertul lever behind, a
sloping shoulder, deep chest, a good
rib and good legs; but unless you have
the powerful quarter, all these good
qual.ties are of no avail. 1 would,
then, endeavor to have both dam and
sre provided with this essential, and
and if not both. at least one of them.
Then the attempt should be to get the
sloping shoulder, blood 1 ke neck and
head. It is true with an upright
shoulder a horse may be fast, but there
is not the same ease of action which is
essential for endurance. as in the slop-
ing shoulder.—[Dr. 5. H. Adams,
Mechaniesburg, O.

Vermont Hints on Breeding.

In no country in the world is the
keeping of horses for the purposs of
pleasure as well as utility. more large-

| 1y dissem'nated among persons of all

classes, than in the United States: and
the desire and ab lity both to keep
bred horses, of a high grade, is da:lv

| gaining ground both in town and

country. Among all elasses the desire
to raise valuable stock is on the in-
crease. It was gaid in former f mes
by a farmer, concerning some miser-
able, broken-w.nded, r.ng-boned and
spavined old mare, “Oh, she wil do
to raise a colt!”" But it is now well
understood that the breeder had better
shoot such a mare at onee. than to un-
dertake to raise a colt from her, so far
as his own pecuniary benefit is con-
cerned. If you get a colt from a puor
old worn-out mare, the foal will be
nothing but an aborton and ad's-
grace.

The mare should have size, symme-
try and soundness, as well as beauty
and good blood. She shonld have a
heavy frame, and a little more
than the average length from hip to
shoulder, sloping hips and wide chest.
She should be gentle, free from vicious
habits, and free from all constitutional
diseases and deformities. Never breed
from a sulky, balky or vicipus mare,
nnilless you wish to perpetnate the
evil.

In the choice of a stallion for breed-
ing good horses. the more blood, com-

atable with the size required, the

tter. The pure blood and high-bred
has greater quickness, strength, heulth
and vigor of constitution, as well as
ater courage. The blood should

on the side of the stallion. Breed
up, not down. Never put a mare to a
stallion of inferior blood. The stallion
should also be free from vices of tem-

per and disposition, as he will snrelﬁ y
y

transmit them to his progeny. He wi
also transmit disease and malforma-
tions, and therefore these should be
avoided.—[Joseph E. White, Rutland,
Vermont,

The Cause of Garget.

Garget may be due to one of several
eauses, or to a comb naten of them.
These may be divided intocauses oper-
ating from without the ana mal—ex-
trins e eanses — and these having w th-
in the animal—ntrinsic causes. While
the foregoing div.sion comprehends all
cases or simple inflammat.on of the
udder. we may have to do with what
may be considered specitie mamit s, i.
e., intlammation due to infection, or
the transm ssion £om one cow to an-
other: and. again, to garget due to the
eraptive diseases, such being the vac-
;:lne of the cow. ep.zoot.c, eczema,

ol'e

¥xtrinsic causes are comprohended
nril T ‘njunes of varion: konis,
from k ck< Fru s°s too g ea. draughts
of air. trg 1tile bedd ns. cnts. e'é.,
o e v ho sndde  weather el.anges.
faulty nitk ng aad o-e ~sto-k ag. The

as |

intrinsic cau-es are those set in action

by sudden and unwise food changes,

as from a spare indoor feed to a flush

pasturage, or from a light gra‘n feed

to a full ration cf o'l cake, ete. Tu-!
berculos’s often magifests itself in a !
severe garget, defving all remedial ef-

fort. These, together with the prédis-

position which exists in all deep m k-

ers, may be said to comprise the in-

trinsic canses of garget.

The symptoms of s mple garget are
so fam'l ar that little need be said of
them, 'There is every gradation from
the case with no general symptom, the
slightly increased temperature of the
udder, tozether with a hardly percep-
tible hardening of it. as the only man-
ifestation of the disense, to the case
w.th well marked general and loeal
symptoms, such as high fever. gener-
al rigors, quickening pulse and respi-
ration, loss of appetite, cessation of
rumination, together with extremely
hot and painful cdder, with milk flow
stopped or cont nuing only as a much
changed, thin yellowish fluid, or as a
half solid and blood-tinged mass.—Dr.
F. E. Rice, Hartford, Ct.

How Much Grass Secd Per Acre!
Prif. Beal says some practieal far-
mars sow five times as much seed as

others; he doesn't know which is
right. Prof. J. W. Sanborn recom-
mends six guarts to six bushels; the

poorer the farming and the more dis-
honest the seed dealer, the more seed
will be required. On a rich sol in
fine tilth, with seed known to be of
good quality, he would nse six qts. of
umothy and six pounds of eclover per
acre; on a course, poor soil, with seed
thought to 1¢ impure or damunged, an
onlliited quantity of seed w'll be re
quired: for jgeneral purpos=cs, 12 qts.
of timothy and 10 1bs. of clover per
acre are desirable. Ex-Commissioner
Le Due figures out that 61bs of t'm-
othy and 3 1bs of clover will furnish
the proper number of spears of grass.

Mau or Alvord: If a mixture 1s de-
sted for hay, tall meadow ont grass
and clover are the best for maturing
with the orchard grass. If for pastur-
age, usz one bushel each to the acre of
orchard giass and Kentucky Blue, to
which six or eight quarts of medinm
red clover may well be added. Sow
half a bushel per acre of timothy in
August, wth no other seed. A lale
crop can be obta'ned from mixing red-
top and Kentueky bluegrass, a bushel
of each, and if the land is somewhat
light and moist, alsike clover (say four
guarts) may be added. But ulsike
varies so with lozality that It seems
necessary for every farmer tobe gu de:l
by a trial of it.  Gf all the clovers, the
medum red is the most satisfactory.
but on account of its early blossom ng
and drying, I would not use it wth
any of the grasses except orchard and
tall meadow oals. Clover, like t mo-
thy, is most profitable unmixed, and
mayv be sown on fall or spring gran,
25 or 30 lbs to the acre. Then cut on-
ly one year and turn under for eorn or
some grain erop.  We succeed well in
sowing clover with oats. but prefer to
ent o the oais and cure as huy, while
early in the milk.

1’hil M. Shniger, Illinois: Nine lbs

each of clover and timothy. Prof.
William Brown, Ontario: 15 Ibs of
grass seed and 8 1lbs clover. Other

contribulors to the Rural New Yorker
express equally varying views. The
fact is, every farmer must use his own
pract cal -udgment in this matter,
based on h's experience wth his own
soil. and his knowledze of its eapaeity,
and of the wvariety of seed sown.
Thorough preparat on of the secd-bed
is 4 most important matter.
Staeking Corm Fooder.

F:rm and Foreslde,

I long ridieuled the idea of stacking
corn-fodder, believ ng that the advant.
age ga nea would fal 1o compensute
the extra labor involved. I had been
in the habit of cuttng into 1:2x12
shocks, on the gronnd in a sharp. con-
icul pile, and stavk one or two others
around it, secur.ne the topsw.th twine
or stalks. When properly put up. I
found the fodder kept weil, except the
outside laver of stalss, wheh would,
of cour=e be bleached. (f course there
came u storm, occus onally, wuich tore
open many of the shocks and filled
the tops with snow: and 1 have found
ro part of my iarming work more d:s-
agreeable than wading throuzh mud
and slush, ankle deep. to get a shock
of fodder thus torn about, with the re-
sult of having the wet snow soak my
hands and arms and crawl down my
neck. laying the foundations for a ver-
manent catarrh: or even worse, after
the thaw had been followed by a hard
freeze, to have the stalks to tear loose
from the frozen ground in the face of
a hitt ng blast. spending time and Ia-
bor enough upon one shoek to have
handled three or four in good condi-
tion. All this [ bore with equanimity
for vears, as well as the still greater
vexation of occas.onslly being com-
pelled. during a long continued *‘soft
spell.’’ to go upon my growing wheat
with team and wagon and witness the
ruin wrought by hoofs and wheels.

Fortunately, a few years ago. I was
compelled to remove the crop from a
certxin field before winter set in. I
had it bound with twine—and found
the expense much lighter than 1 ex-
peeted—and then set two men o haul-
ing it off and stacking it. The fodder
was laid in two courses. with the tops
inward, and the middle kept high
enough, with bundles Iaid lengthwise,
to give sufiieient pitch to turn the wa-
ter. The stack or rack, was built in
sect’ons, each about twelve feet long,
and the whole was carefully topped
out with bundles, set quite steep, and
then covered with straw and weighted
down. In feed nyg, but & single sect on
was opened ata time, thus reducing
the exposure to & minimum..

The expense of stacking was found to
be much less than was ant c.pated.
The work was done when bath ground
and fodder were dry. consequently the
grow.ng graim was not injured by the
team, and the fodder wascomparative-
Iy easv to bandle. The bundles had
beea made of medium size, and were
easily handied with a two-tined fork.
The stacking beipg dome so early, the
| fpdder had not been damaged hy the
| the wenther. bevond the necessary

bleach nr that oceurred before husk-
| inz. and wheionez in the stack, only
th » buts were expased. This irst stack
v-gs fed cut durag an  except onally
| sssait s pell. 'nnd every bundle came out
- brig it and fresh—a joy both to {ecder
! a-d fed

—_— .

It would be impossible to say that
stacking w:ll pay, in a pecuniary
sense, in every case: but my experi-
ence in th's and subsequent vears has
been such that I should be very sorry
to be caught at the setting in of winter
with my corn-fodder still in shock.

Franklin county, O. F. M.

Mulching Wheat.
Fuarm snd Fireside,

The great injury done to the wheat
erop of this vear, by the drying winds
of March and April, lends 'a new in-
terest to the que -tion whether this in-
Jjury may not be largely obv ated by
covering the grain during the winter
with a light muleh of straw or light
manure. This question is one well
worthy of investigation, and one which
might quite as well be settled by *the
ordinary farmer as to be referred to
the experiment station; but it is one
which cannot be decided by a sincle
season’s test, for the rea‘on that dur-
ing the majority of our winters nosuch
protection seems to be necessary. It
is only in exceptional seasons, like the
present, that its use seemsapparent.

The following test is recorded in the
report of the Ohio Exper.ment Station
for 1554:

“The winter of 1882-3 was very se-
vere on the wheat plant. In Decem-
ber one plot of one thirty-second acre
was covered with a light coating of
straw. This seemed to protect the
plants from further injury, and the ex
periment resulted so favorably that it
was thougzht best to test the matter
more thoroughly the next season.

“*Accordingly three plots were set
apart to be treated with straw  mulch.
Une plot was covered very slightly;
another was covered abount twice as
heavy, and upon the third three times
as much was used as on the first.

“*The vicld for the uncovered wheat
was at the rate of 38.9 bushels per
acre; for that lightly covered, 45.5
bushels; for the medium covered,
32.9 bushels: and under the heavy cov-
ering there was a total failure, the
muleh and snow together evidently
smothering the plants. 5

“The winter of 155i-1 was quite dif-
ferent from the preceding one. In-
stead of the ground being bare most
of the time, and the temperature ex-
ceedingly variable, there was an un-
usual amount of snow, and the weath-
er was quite un'formly cold. Under
these conditions, the straw mulch. ex-
cept where sparingly used, proved an
injory instead of a benefit.”

This experiment, it will be seen, is
very defective, in that the actual quan-
tity of straw used is not given, and
that in the use of such snmﬁ plots the
errors arising from nccidental varia-
tions of so’l are linble to be so multi-
plied in reducing the results to acre-
age ratios that they may wholly ob-
scure the results ohtained. Moreover,
the plots for ex) eriments of th's char-
acter should always be duplicated, in
order that the errors ar's ng from va-
riations of soil may be corrected hy
comparison of duplicate results.
Nevertheless, the results of the experi-
ment encourage further investigation
in this line.

During the similar winter of 1874-5,
the writer spread a load of coarse ma-
nure, fresh from the siable, on a por-
tion of a wheat field peculiarly ex-
posed to the west wind. At the har-
vest there was a very wide diflerence
between the yield on the mulched and
unmiulehed ground, that where the
manure was spread be ng apparently
double the other. This experiment
was still more defect.ve than the one
just quoted. and is only mentioned
here to introduce the suggestion that
a port.on of the coarsest of the manure
which may have been intended for top
dressing, be left until immediately af-
ter the wheat is sown, and then ap-
plied as a mulch over the more ex-
posed portions of the fields.

This work might be done in Janu-
ary with still greater advantage to the
wheat, if the manure could be so pre-
served as to be accessible at that time,
Where the manure is kept under the
shelter there will be no trouble on this
point, the only eare needed being to
prevent it from freezing in large lumps
on the field. We hope this matter will
receive more attention than it has yet
had, and that those who may have ac-
guired any experimental Enowledge on
this sub’ect w 11 communicate it for
the benetit of others.

Romanization in Japan

Japan otters perhaps the only his.
tor.cal nstance of a nation yeluntari-
Iv abandoning its manners, customs,
beliefs and learning. within the short
space of a generation, in order to
adopt a foreign civilizatien. of which
it recogmizes the overwhelming su-
perior:ty. Japan hasjust made anoth-
er gread stride _in progress: she has
adopted the Roman alphabet. The
old wleographic characters have been
a serious obstacle to stndy, ever since
their adiapt’'on to cast type. As each
new word required new signs, and as.
the number of these were enormously
increased by the expansion of learning
in Japan, the strain entailed upon the
student’s memory became something
indescribable. An ordinary public
school student was abliged to com-
menece his task by loading his memory
with at least 4,000 ideographic char-
acters. But if he wished to graduate:
in & higher college, e had to learn,
not 4,000. but at the least 8,000 char-
acters—to familiarize himself with
which reguired six. years of comstant
appl cation.

‘he reform has begun—not so rap-
idly, pexhaps, as coald be wished, but
npon a very solid basis. A society
has been formed called the **Society of
Romanization,”” with a memdership of
more than 1,000 persons, many eof
whom ware prinees and government
officials, and the government warmly
supports this reform.

Xeo Hotel Clerks in Persin.

Youn travel in Persia on horses. don-
keys and camels. There are no rail-
roads and no hotels, exeepting a small
one at Teheran and ene good oue at
Casbus. In traveling one takes h's
cook alonz and pwts up at vacan$
pwblic houses built. for the purpose and

called -‘chappnh hane.™ ev are
very dirty and fw'l of vermin. and your
servants have to ¢’ ean them out b-fore
they are inhabitable. 1




